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THE MERCY OF GOD TO THE RIGHTEOUS AND 
THEIR POSTERITY. 

« The mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting 
upon them that fear him, and his righteousness unto chil- 
dren’s childven, to such as keep his covenant, and to those 
that remember his commandments to do them.” Psaln 
ciii, 1%, 18. 

The verity of the above declaration is illustrated, in a most 
interesting aoner, by the events recorded in the following 


Memoir of the late Mrs. Sarah Tappan of North- 


ampton, Massachusetts, the materials of which | 


have been furnished by a surviving relative. 


Mrs. T'appan, was born in Boston, January 2d, 
0. S. 1748. She was the daughter of Wil- 
liam Homes, Esq. and grand-daughter of Rev. Wil- 
liam Homes, who emigrated from the north of Ire- 
land, about the year 1700, and was settled at Mar- 
tha’s Vineyard, Mass. Her maternal ancestors 
were named Dawes, and were early settled in Bos- 
ton, She was baptized in the ‘‘ Old South Church,” 
in that city, by the Rev. Dr. Sewall; and was 
brought up under his ministry. Her parents were 
exemplary Christians ; and she often mentioned to 
herchildren, instances of her father’s careful obser- 
vance of the Sabbath, which were evidently con- 
nected with the special blessing of God. 

Atone period of his life, his business called him 
to visit Charleston, S. C. in a vessel belonging to 
himself. After he had completed his business in 
(.and the vessel was ready to return, it was de- 
tained several days by contrary winds. On Sab- 
bath morniag the captain came to his lodgings, told 
him the wind was fair, and all the wind-bound ves- 
sels, that were in réadiness, were getting under 
way. Mr. Homes reptied, “‘ it is the Sabbath, I 
cannot permit my vessel to sail this day.” The 
captain expostulated, but in vain. The next day 
the wind was contrary, and it was not until Thurs- 
day, that the vessel was able to leave the harbor ; 
when they took a favourable breeze and were soon 
wafted to their desired haven. On arriving at 
Boston, the captain was surprised to learn that not 
a single vessel, of those which had left him at 
Charleston, had arrived ; nor did any of them arrive 
untill three weeks after. ‘They had encountered a 
severe gale ; some were wrecked, and several were 
blown off to the West Indies! Mr. Homes returned 
by land, and arriving on Saturday night, ata village 
within thirty miles of Boston, determined to pass 
the Lord’s day there. Several persons called on 
him, and expressed great surprise that he should 
have been willing to lay by a day when he had been 
80 long absent from his family. He often observed, 
in after life, that, if he had intended to promote his 
Worldly interest only, he could not have done it 
more effectually, as he had “ almost the whole town 
for his customers.” 

Through her whole life, the impressions received 
from her parents, of her obligation strictly to observe 
the Sabbath, were not effaced. 

Mr. Homes had’ a numerous family of children, 
nearly allof whom died in infancy; and Sarah was 
herself the subject of numerous sicknesses and ex- 
posures, from which she ever regarded her deliver- 
ance as special interpositions of Divine Providence. 

These events, and the unwearied counsels of her 
parents, at times took hold of her feelings, even in 
her earliest years, so that she would pray with great 
earnestness; but her goodness was like the‘morning 
cloud and the early dew. She passed her youth 
in giddy mirth and vanity. Thouzh God, by his 
providence, frequently arrested her attention, and 
brought her ufider convictions of sin, her volatility 





,€d, in allusion to the dangers of her youth, “the re- 
| Collection of some of my hair-breadth escapes al- 
most makes me shudder.” 

| The foregoing - particulars are principally taken 
| from a manuscript, found among the papers of Mrs. 
| Tappan after her decease, which appears to have 
| been written at an advanced ege. It commences 
thus :— ; 

‘Oh who hath tasted of His clemency in great- 
er measure, or more of it, than I? 1 have often 
thought these beautiful lines of Addison could be 
tonone more applicable than to me : 

* When all thy mercies, Oh my God,’ &c. 

May my gratitude rise as high; for surely none 
has been more signalized by dangers and preserva- 
tions. Some of the most material, 1 would record 
for the benefit of my children :—and I would re- 
commend to them to begin early in life to minute 
down extraordinary providences, for their own bene- 
fit and the glory of God. For want of this method, 
many events are forgotten and lost; which I doubt 
notis the case with me; and many are but imper- 
fectly recollected.” 

After relating many particulars of her early life, 
she proceeded as follows : 

**T was enabled by a solemn covenant engage- 
ment, to give myself upto God in the twenty-first 
year of my age; and God has, [ trust, graciously 
kept that which I have committed to him, notwith- 
standing all my declensions and provocations, which 
have been many and grievous. He is the Lord God, 
merciful and gracious, slow to anger, not willing 
that any should perish.—But if I should go on to 
recount all his mercies to me and mine, time would 
fail me. ‘They are new every morning, fresh eve- 
ry evening; and although my gratitude falls far short, 
yet I bless God for a thankful heart. He has often 
enabled me to rejoice in that he has seen fit to cor- 
rect me, and to adore him, that his strokes have 
been so few, so light. Oh! if I had an angel’s 
tongue, and could be heard from pole to pole, I 
would proclaim to listening worlds, his goodness 
to my soul !” 

In the year 1770, she was married to Benjamin 
Tappan of Northampton, with whom she lived hap- 
pily fifty-nine years, and reared ten children, nine of 
whom survived her. 

In 1818, she wrote as follows : 

““T am now 70 years of age and still have to re- 
cord God’s great and signal mercies to me and 
mine. Surely there is no one lives who has receiv- 
ed such singular marks of Divine clemency as my- 
self, as to outward circumstances; butalas! when 
I compare God’s mercy with the fruits it has produ- 
ced, what cause have I to mourn over my barren- 
ness and unfruitfulness. Oh! it is well I have 
God to deal with, and not man. Jesus is my ad- 
vocate on high. His atonement is my security 
that sin shall not prevail over me, but that I shall 
finally triumph over it. Glorious high priest ! Oh! 
that all my dear children could estimate Thee as 
thou hast enabled me to do. Thou art all my hope, 
my trust, my righteousness & strength. O, that thou 
wert theirs. Then they would have found the pear! of 
great price; and yet they seek after righteousness 
—at least some of them. O, that thou wouldst 
lead them, and guide them, and bring them all to 
the knowledge of the truth, as it is revealed in thy 
Word. Help me to leave them with thee, and while 
1 plead with thee for them, bow submissive to thy 
Divine will. I know thou art holy and just in all 


thy ways; and it becomes me to adore thee for what 
thou hast done for me and mine.” 





Several months appear to have elapsed before 





BOSTON, NOVEMBER 21,‘ 1828. 
I — {drove them from her tnind, and her venturesome! she resumed writing. Then, on the same paper, 
NARRATIVE. | spirit often endangered her life. She once remark- she added : 


‘May their children rise up and call them bles- 
sed. May they, by their ardent piety, encourage 
the hearts and strengthen the hands of their dear 
parents, and assist them in their progress through 
the narrow path that leads to Heaven’ And may 
God, of his infinite mercy, grant that free, unmerit- 
ed grace may gloriously triumph over error and sin, 
and that all my posterity may at last unite in ascri- 
bing—glory to God the Father, glory to God the 
Son, glory to God the Holy Ghost, glory to three in 
one—amen! ‘This doctrine, I was never particu- 
larly taught by my parents, although they were be- 
lievers in it. They taught me the Assembly’s Cate- 
chism ; but I have no remembrance that it was ev- 
er explained tome. I well remember, that when I 
first felt the influence of the doctrines of the Bible, 
the Assembly’s Catechism opened upon my mind 
with such delight and power, that I was surprised I 
had known it so long and never understood it. I 
was convinced it was the religion of the Bible, and 
I have never doubted it for a moment since ; but 
rather my experience, for more than fifty years, has 
confirmed it. J have found it my guide and my 
comfort through life ; and expect through the mercy 
of God my Saviour, it will be my support, when pas- 
sing the valley and shadow of death. J have no 
other dependence. I desire no other. None but 
Christ! none butChrist ! He is my Alphaand Omega, 
the chief among ten thousand, and altogether lovely. 
I trust I can say with Peter, ‘Lord! thou knowest 
all things, thou knowest that I love thee.” And canI 
hope that thou hast set thy love on such a worthless 
wormaslam? Yes, if I love, it is because thou first 
lovedst me. Thou didst pass by when I was all over 
defiled by sin, helpless & hopeless, & didst say unto 
me live; and the time was atime of love. Infinite 
mercy took pity on me, or I had never sought thy 
face. ‘Thy boundless compassion has been extend- 
ed towards me, even to old age, through a long 
life of ingratitude and backsliding. It has raised 
me when falling—when wandering it has recalled 
me; and if I am saved at last, to the triune God be 
all the glory—Amen !” 

After several other interesting passages, written 
at different times, all breathing the same spirit, 
which we have not room to insert, the manuscript 
closes, in 1822, as follows : 

“God is lengthening out my life and that of my 
dear husband to our 75th year. Our bodily health 
is comfortable, and our minds not greatly impaired. 
—Our children, too, all enjoying health and pros- 
perity with their numerous offspring. Some of 
them, I trust, have chosen the good part, which will 
abide forever. And, oh! may God, in his great 
mercy, grant that we may all arrive in Heaven, at 
last, a family without one member missing—all re- 
deemed by the precious blood of Christ Jesus— 
Amen !” 

She was attacked by the distressing disorder, 
which speedily terminated her life, on Tuesday 
morning, March 21st, 1826. She wasawake much 
ofthe previous night, and reviewed her past life, 
her childhood and youth, and particularly her mar- 
ried life. She regretted that the cares of the world 
had occupied so large a share of her attention, and 
thought, that could she live her life over again, she 
should be more faithful to the souls of her children. 
She wished to exhort her children to bring up theirs 
for God. But notwithstanding her repeated back- 
slidings, she could trust that she was a child of God, 
and that although she had been unfaithful to the 
best and kindest of Masters, she should be saved for 
the sake ofthe atoning blood and perfect righteous- 
ness of her Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ. She 
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reflected upon the devotedness of Paul, and wonder- 
ed why ad! Christians were not constrained as he | 
was by the love of Christ. She said—* ‘This is my | 
Jast sickness—I prepared for it last night.” And | 
from this time until her death she retained a strong | 
impression that she should never recover. After- | 
wards she remarked that she had spent just sucha 
night as she should wish her last to be, before en-| 
tering eternity. She said—‘I do not know as I; 
have one doubt that heaven is my home, but 1) 
wish to sce all my children there.” She longed to} 
depart and be with Christ, although she submitted | 
entirely to the will of God, and was extremely anx-| 
ious not to indulge an impatient or murmuring | 
spirit. Notwithstanding her severe pain, she would 
trequently exclaim—‘ O, help me to praise God | 
for his goodness! God is good—superlatively | 
good.” She was very desirous to obtain the pray-| 
ers of the church, and sent a note to be read at the | 
Wednesday evening lecture. 
the pastor, Rev. Mr. Tucker, she said—‘I am) 
unable to say much; my mind wanders, but my | 
hope is firmly fixed on the righteousness of Christ. | 
Do pray for me. Donot pray for my life—I do not | 
desire that—pray that [ may have patience—that I | 
may honour God in my death, and that he would | 
lift upon me the light of his countenance, and be | 
my stay and support.” On Thursday she said— 
“O, 1 have slept sweetly this morning—I shall soon | 
sleep sweetly inthe grave. Yes, I shall sleep sweet- | 
ly in the grave;—I do not wish to live. To be 
sure Ihave every comfort this world can afford— 
but what are they? What are all the comforts 
of this world, worth living for?’ When Mr. T. 
called in the evening, she said—‘Mr 'T’. I trust 
that I gave up myself to God in sincerity and truth, 
when I was quite young, and it is now more than 
fifty years since I made a profession of religion ;— 
but 1 have been an ungrateful creature; I have 
nothing to reflect upon as a ground of justification 
in the sight of God. Christ is all my hope—all my 
dependence is upon his righteousness. O what a mer- 
cy that God should determine from all eternity, to 
save such wretched sinners,and that I should be one. 
© what a gift!’ Mr. 'T. replied—‘Yes; the re- 
deemed in heaven have but one song to sing ‘ unto 
Ilim who hath loved us, and washed us from our 
sins in his own blood ; to Him be glory and domin- 
ion forever!’’”’ On Friday she thought herself near 
her end, and inthe morning took leave of her 
friends, and said she wished to hear of nothing but 
Heaven. Speaking toa person present upon the 
importance of making a profession of religion, she 
said, ‘* Far be it from me to urge any to take these 
solemn obligations upon them unless they are wil. 
ling to devote their whole lives to the service and 
glory of God—but think not that you can escape 
obligations by the neglect of this duty.” Soon af- 
ter she clasped her hands and said with sweet ex-| 
pression— 





** Why was J made to hear thy voice 
And enter while there’s room ? 
When thousands make a wretched choice 
And rather starve than come. 
‘Twas the same love that spread the feast 
That sweetly forced me in, 
Else J had still refused to taste, 
And perish in my sin.” 

In the afternoon, she exclaimed, “‘O tell all the 
world to trust in nothing but the righteousness of 
Christ Jesus. He isthe Alpha and Omega—the | 
beginning and the ending—O he died to redeem a | 
lost world !—there is no redemption in any other 
way !—O what a mercy that I am going to be free 
from sin—Dear Saviour! lovely Jesus! come quick- 
ly—help me—help me to clap my wings and de- 
part! Ojifthe world knew how precious Jesus was, 
they would not need such urging to come to him!” 

On Saturday she thought herself very near to 
death, and desired that all her grand children, who 
were in town, might be sent for to see her breathe 
her last. When they came, she was enabled to ad- 
dress them in a most solemn. and affecting manner, 
with.advice peculiarly adapted to the case of each. 

A young friend entered the room.—She took her | 
hand and said, ‘‘ I hope you have come in season to 





receive one word of advice—you have chosen the 
Lord for your portion—O remember it is no small 
thing—do not neglect the duty of secret prayer— 
remember past scenes, and do not let the world 
steal away your heart from God !” 

T'o another she said, ‘Tell all your young ac- 
quaintance from me that nothing is so important, as 
an interest in the Saviour.” 

Mrs. J. H. L. came to her bedside.—She clasped 
her hand and said, “‘ You have been a kind neigh- 
bor to me Mrs. L.—your afflictions are very great, 
but ¢rust in the widow’s God—THle will guide and 
support you—be your protector and never-failing 
friend—go to Him and Ie will give you strength 
and enable you to discharge your duties to your 
fatherless children. I hope 1 may mect you in 
Ifeaven—may you be found there with all your 
children, and say, ‘ Lord, hereamI and the children 
thou hast given me.’ Have faith in your Redeemer 


In conversation with | —reflect on the promises—they are sure, and they 


are yours.” 

T’o another who said, “ Mrs. T. do you still find 
the promises sure?” She answered, ‘O yes! 
they are all yea and amen to the glory of his grace !”’ 

‘lo Mrs. R. B. E.  ‘‘ God is good ! God is good! 
open thy mouth wide.” These were the last words 
she uttered,except occasionally to express her wants. 

Her slumber was quiet, but deep until 4 o’clock 
the next morning (Lord’s day, March 26th,) when, 
without a struggle, she ceased to breathe, and 
sweetly fell asleep in Jesus. 

The following remarks are from the pen ofa 
Clergyman intimately acquainted with the subject 
of the above narrative, and with the circumstances 
attending her death. 

Mrs. 'I'appan, whether considered as to her in- 
tellect or to the energy of her moral character, was 
no ordinary woman. Though unobtrusive and 
modest, she was exemplary and firm. She was 
eminently a woman of principle—her views of doc- 
trine and duty were enlarged and remarkably cor- 
rect—she read good books extensively, but the Bi- 
ble most of all. She had a great sense of the pu- 
rity of the divine law, and of the preciousness of 
Christ.—Her piety was deep and active—she was 
not one of those fitful Christians, whose religion 
blazes forth for a season and then dies away; who 
has much to say about frames and ecstacies, and 
then relapses into stupidity and inaction—she was 
uniform, like the rising sun—she was a woman of 
prayer.—Often in the dead of winter she would rise 
from her bed at midnight, and go into an upper 
chamber and wrestle with God for a blessing upon 
her family and the Church of Christ. The whole in- 
fluence of one consistent, humble, and praying 
Christian, cannot be known till the judgment. She 
not only named, but she honered the name of Christ. 
The church in Northampton, of which she was a 
member, was frequently refreshed by revivals of re- 
ligion. There were many causes operating there to 
discountenance spiritual religion. But owing to 
the prayers, zeal, and faithfulness of the real friends 
of evangelical truth, a powerful and numerous 
church always existed. Without detracting from 
the merits of any, and giving full consideration to 


ithe services of all, the life of Mrs. Tappan may be 
| regarded, as of great value to the interests of Christ’s 


kingdom in that place. 

As her life was an exemplification of the holiness 
of the gospel, her death was a confirmation of the 
preciousness of its hopes.” I saw her die. It was 
the triumph of faith—the cloudless setting of an 
evening sun. Her confidence in God was unsha- 
ken. Several of her children and nearly all of her 
grand children were out of the ark of safety. It is 
impossible to describe her expressions when speak- 
ing on this subject. She was swallowed up with 
the goodness and glory of God—she confided in 
the rectitude of his government—and yet she pray- 
ed earnestly and often for her posterity—she be- 
lieved they would be brought into the kingdom of 
Heaven—she deliberately conversed with those 
present, and sent affecting and discriminating mes- 
sages to those absent. 

The effect of such a death was such as might 
have been anticipated. It quickened and rendered 
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deeply solemn the church—it affected and melted 
some of her family—a scene of deeper interest and 
greater influence soon took place in the room where 
she died, than I ever witnessed. At a single meet. 
ing five or six expressed a hope of forgiven giy 
who have since given evidence ofa spiritual change, 
The circumstances connected with the commenee. 
ment of the glorious revival in Northampton, in 189% 
rivetted the impression upon most minds, that it 
was connected in the Providence of God with the 
death of Mrs. Tappan. The change that has singe 
taken place in the views and lives of several of her 
children and immediate descendants, have show, 
still more fully the moral power of her death. Pry. 
cious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his Saints, 
[Pastor’s Journal, 
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THE BEAVER. 
The Beaver has a flat, broad tail, covered with 


scales, which serves it as a rudder in the water, and - 


asa cart on land tocarry materials for its buildings 
The hind feet are webbed, but the fore fect pa 
not, .from the necessity of using them as hands 
The fore part, in general, resembles a land animal, 
and the hind parta fish. The teeth are formed 
like a saw, and are used as such in cuttine down 
the wood with which it builds its hut and keeps the 
water out of it. ‘The fur, which is of a deep ches- 
nat brown, is the most valuable material used in 
making hats. And hence the name given to our 
best kind of hats, beaver hats. Its length, from 
nose to tail, is about three feet; the tail is eleven 
inches long, and three broad. 

In June and July, beavers form their societies 
of two or three hundred, which they continue al 
the rest of the year. They always assemble by the 
side of a lake or river, where they take up their 
abode. The skill of these creatures is very extra 
ordinary ; and it may teach us a lesson of humility, 
when we see a beaver, with only its feet, teeth 
and tail, capable of building a hut, as commodious 
for itself and young, as a cottage can be rendered 
toa peasant, even with the aid of reason and prop- 
er tools. 

If they fix their station by a river subject to 
floods, they build a sort of pier which crosses the 
stream, soas to form a piece of water; but if they 
settle near a lake, not liable to overflow its banks, 
they save themselves this trouble. To form this 
pier, they drive stakes of about five or six feet in 
length, wattling each row with twigs, and filling 
up the space between the rows with clay and earth, 
and other materials, calculated to make it firm. 
The side next the water is sloped, and the other 
perpendicular. The bottom is from ten to twelre 
feet thick, gradually diminishing to the top, which 
is about two or three feet at most. ‘This pier is 
generally from eighty to a hundred feet in length. 
The greatness of the work, considering the archi- 
tect, is not more wonderful than its firmness and 30 
lidity. 

The houses are erected near the shore, in the 
water collected by the piers. They are either 
round or oval, and are built on piles. The tops 
being vaulted, the inside resembles an oven, and 
the outside a dome. Some of the houses have on- 
ly one floor, and others three. The walls, whici 
are two feet thick, are made of earth, stones, and 
stieks, and plastered with all the skill of an expert 
mason. Every house has two openings, one into 
the water, and the other towards the land. The 
height is about eight feet. From two to thirty 
beavers inhabit each dwelling ; and in each pond 
there are from ten to twenty-five houses. They 
have each a bed of moss; and for their support in 
winter, ample stores are laid-up near each separate 
cabin. For one tenant to steal from the magazine 
belonging to the tenants of another cabin, is un 
known. The notions of property and honesty are 


universal. Strangers are not permitted to intrude, 
but strict friendship prevails among the members 
ofthe same society. The approach of danger }§ 
announced by the violent striking of the tail against 
the surface of the water, which extends the alarm, 
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to a considerable distance, when some throw them- 
selves into the water, and others retire into their 
houses, Where they are safe from every enemy but 
man. During the summer time, they quit their 
houses, and ramble about from place to place, sleep- 
ing under the covert of bushes by the water-side. 

Were a person unacquainted with the history of 
beavers, to be shown their dwellings he would 
doubtless conclude they were the works of eminent 
architects who were endowed with reason. But 
on & nearer examination, we shall perceive, that 
whatever sagacity appears in ther works, yet they 
act only from instinct. Were they guided by reason, 
there would be a difference in their buildings, and 
a gradual advancing towards perfection; but we 
find they never vary from the rules of their forefa- 
thers, and the beavers of the present day build just 
as beavers did two thousand years ago. 

Man, therefore, still stands alone upon earth, the 
chiefand head of this lower world. He only pos- 
ssses that degree of reason which renders him 
accountable for his actions unto God his Creator. 
He only is capable of knowing God as his God, of 
serving and enjoying him for ever. 
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From the Albany Christian Register. 
AVOICE FROM ETERNITY, ADDRESSING SABBATH 
SCHOOL TEACHERS AND SCHOLARS. 

On Sunday last, little Mary E. Lee, was in Sab- 
bath School, and recited her lesson with her usual 
accuracy and intelligence. She went home from 
the school, cheerful and happy. -In the evening, 
she sat by the fire; the flames seized her clothes, 
andin afew hours, she went to Eternity, leaving 
behind her forever, Sabbaths and Sabbath Schools, 
Teachers, Bibles, churches, companions. To- 
morrow, the children of the school will meet; but 
her place will be vacant. She will be employed in 
the world of spirits, while her teacher and her class 
are employed in the school. 

How loud; how distinct; how solemn, is this 
addressto teachers. It comes from the grave, from 
Eternity, from the throne of God, whence the man- 
date was issued, to cut her down like the morning 
blossom. Who will not hear and consider? Let 
each teacher inquire, what are the duties of my 
station? aud then let your minds be stimulated to 
the discharge of them by this consideration ; God 
may call another to night, and it may be one of my 
class. How earnest and tender would be your ad- 
dress to any one of your pupils, if you thought that 
this night, he or she would pass from under your 
instructions to the destinies of Eternity : how fer- 
Vent your supplication for the salvation of the pre- 
cious soul. So let them be now. 

Children: little Mary calls to you from another 
world. What does she say? I am sorry I went to 
Sabbath School. I wish I had spent my time in 
playing or in reading little story-books. I am sor- 
ty my teachers told me so much about my wicked 
heart, and about Jesus Christ and about heaven. 
Tam sorry they urged me so often to give-my heart 
‘o the Saviour. Do you think this is her language? 
Oh no: if she is among the bright spirits around 
the throne of God, if she did love Jesus Christ 
when she was on earth; she now praises God for 
Sabbath days, Sabbath Schools, and Bibles; and 
she will forever and ever praise God that her parents 
prayed for her, that they sent her to Sabbath school, 
and that her teachers instructed her from the Bible. 
And now, dear children, what do you intend to do? 
To listen to this little scholar, or to disregard what 
ste says? But what does she say to you? She says, 
You too must die; and you may die as suddenly and 
"nexpectedly as I did. Oh,.!'improve your time and 
opportunities. Oh love Jesus Christ now, and 
me love you. Pray to him to deliver you from 
om _ heart and to give you a holy heart. Learn 
john — him as you can; and'then-when you 
pe tha ey I am, you will see him and love him 
ns — him for. ever and ever. Now children, 
He en alone, and there pray to God that 

would give you a good heart to love Christ; 








— ———————-~ | how we ought to love God and try to please him; and 
=m ___ FB NURSERY. aad when the publicans and sinners heard that he hac 
For the Fouth’s Companion. bsseea Miner lene to see a ate to listen to = 
) my dear you may read the verse again and see 
THE MORNING LESSON, Pepe apes ent Si aad gaia 
Frances, my dear, said Mrs. M to her lit-|  ‘‘ Then drew near unto him all the publicans and 
tle daughter one morning after breaktast, 1 am now sinners for to hear him.” 
going to set down to work, and you may bring your, Yes, now I know what it means; I thank you, 
‘Testament and read your lesson to me. , Mamma, for.showing me. 
Yes, Mamma, I will. | ‘That is enough for this morning, my dear—now 
So Frances ran quickly to 2 little desk which her put your book into its place again, but do not forget 
Papa had bought for her, where she kept all her the lesson it has taught you. 8. Lucy. 
books and work in nice order.’ She took the little: Seer Ere REELS a ree ewan 
‘Testament from the shelf, and carefully shut down! MORALITY. 
the cover of the desk and carried the book to her) === = 
Mother. | ROMAN VIRTUE EXEMPLIFIED. 
Mamma, will you not look atmy new Testament; After the taking of New Carthage, in Spain, by 
and see how nicely | have covered it? _ Scipio, surnamed afterwards Africanus, from his to- 
That is very neat indeed, my dear; it gives me | tal extirpation of the Punic power in Africa, his of- 
pleasure to see you keep your things so carefully. | ficers knowing their general to be an admirer of the 
I hope I shall not tear it once, or bend down the | fair sex, brought to him the next morning a young 
corners, or crumple the Ie .ves, for Papa told me if, virgin of extraordinary beauty. Wherever she ap- 
I would read it through without tearing it, he would ; peared, she charmed the eyes of all; and Scipio 
give me a litthke Hymn Book—and you know, Ma-| was struck at the first sight of her. But, though he 
ma, I could carry that to meeting and look over | was in the prime of life, unmarried and under no 
the singers while they sing. |restraints, he did not suffer himself to be blinded by 
Yes, my dear, ] should like you to have a his rising passion. He examined the beautiful 
oa — of your rig. ee - be- | — pase “en —_— oe sane ll 
gin then to learn some ol the hymns, and when you | ments; an nding that she was betrothed toa 
5 J nf . = . . . 
are old enough to sing, you can sing them without | Celtiberian Prince, named Allucius, he ordered 
a book, while you are sewing, and that is a great | both him and the captive’s parents to be sent for, 
pleasure—but now we will attend to the reading ;and put her untouched into their hands ; telling 
lesson. Where is the place? j them that the only return he expected from thei, 
Here is the mark, that will tell me—it is in the | was their friendship to the Republic. ‘The young 
book of Luke; but 1 cannot tell the figures of the | Spaniard was so transported with joy that he could 

















Chapter. not so much as return Scipio thanks. And the pa- 
What are the letters ? 'rents of the captive, having brought a considerable 
X and V. | sum for the ransom of their danghter, offered it tothe: 


Well, X and V is for 15; you have not learned | generous Pro-consul asa present, since he had free- 
those figures yet, but can you tell me the verse? /ly given her to her lover without ransom. ‘They 
It is the first verse, Mamma, that was in my pressed and entreated him to accept of it, and at 
figure lesson yesterday. jlength throwing the money at his feet, retired. 
Well, now you may begin; read very slow and | But Scipio immediately bestowed it on Allucius, as 
ask me the meaning of all the words you do not un- | an addition, on his part, to his wife’s fortune. 
derstand. | This truly heroic behaviour did the Roman 
“Then drew near unto him all the publicans and state more service than even the taking of New 
sinners for to hear him.” ' | Carthage itself; though there were found in it two 
What are the publicans, Mamma? I do not under- | hundred and twenty-seven cups of gold, each weigh- 
stand that. |ing about a pound; eighteen thousand three hun- 
The publicans, my dear, were men who used to | dred pounds weight of silver money, and a prodi- 
gather money from the people. In those days eve-| gious quantity of plate and other valuable cfiects. 
ry man was obliged to pay money once a year to the Upon the report of Allucius, Celtiberia came over 
Governor—and the publicans were men who took to the Romans ; he joined their troops at the head 
the money and carried it to the Governor. Now of fourteen hundred chosen horse, and all Spain be- 
you know a great many men love their money too | gan to revolt from the Carthagenians, so forcibly did 
much, and do not like to pay it away, even when | this single instance of true honour act, even with a 
they know it is right they should—so they would | ferocious and uncultivated nation, who perhaps be- 
not like the publicans, the persons they were obli- | fore conceived it impossible for human nature to ar- 
ged to pay itto. The publisans then are men who rive to such an exalted pitch of generosity & virtue. 
took money from the people, for the Governor ; | rm 
and for that reason, the people did not like them. ANECDOTE OF ADMIRAL WATSON. 
Were they good men,. Mamma ?. In the year 1757, the notoriously infamous pirate: 
Not always good; for sometimes they took more , Angria, had his strong fortress of Geriah, in the vi- 
money than they. ouglit to db, and that was unjust | cinity of Bombay, taken by a squadron under the 
and wicked, and that was a reasun why just and | command of Admiral Watson, and the land forces 
good men did not like them. Who are sianers, my ; commanded by Colonel, afterwards Lord Clive. 
dear, can you tell me? | Angria himself escaped, having lefithe fort three 
Oh yes, Mamma, all the people on the earth are days before it was attacked, but committed the gov- 
sinners, because they do not love God. | ernment thereof to one of his wife’s brothers, under 
And can you tell me why we ought to love God? | whose care also he put his mother, two wives, and 
Because he made us and gives us every thing. | both his children. Admiral Watson, soon after tie 
Do you think you love God, Frances, who made | reduction of the place, took an opportunity of visit- 
you and gives you so many good things? po these unfortunate captives, and the interview 
I don’t know, Mamma—lI don’t think much about | between them was above measure affecting. Upon 
hia, only when you talk with me. | his entering their house, the whole family made a 
‘Then you do not love him, and he will not love | grand salaam, or reverential bending of their bod- 
you while you are such a sinner, and you ought to} ies, touching the very ground with their face, and 
ask him every day to forgive you and teach you!shedding floods of tears. The admiral desired 
how to love him—and to think of him, and to try to|them to be comforted, adding that they were now 
please him, by being a good child—as you love and | under his protection, and that no injury should be 
try to please your Papa and me. Will you.do this,|done them. They then. again made the salaam.. 
my dear ?—for God is very good to you. The mother of Angria, though strongly affected 
Yes, Mamma, I wish I could love Him. with these testimonies of goodaess and humanity, 
Did you ever hear of Jesus Ciirist, Frances. yet could not help crying out; ‘That the people 
Yes, Mamma. had no king, sheno son, her daughters no husband, , 





that when you. die, you may be t 
’ aken to that hol 
and happy place. : , W.. : 





Well, he came down from Heaven to show us the children no father.” The admiral replied,, 
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“That henceforth they must look upon him as 
their father and their friend.” Upon which, the 
youngest child, a boy of about six years old, sobbing, 
said, “* Then you shall be my father,” and immedi- 
ately called him “Father.” This action of the 
child’s was so very affecting, it quite overpowered 
that brave, that good man’s heart, and he found 
himself under the necessity of turning from the 


is the gift of his mere mercy for Christ’s sake. 
Perhaps they would be surprized if we should say, 
they must be thankful also for their afflictions ; but 
many persons have done so. ‘Their sufferings have 
been their greatest blessings ; for they needed chas- 
tisement, and their kind Father corrected them. 
They were humble and penitent under the rod. 
They were chastened for their spiritual profit. Be- 


innocent youth awhile, to prevent the falling of | fore they were afflicted they went astray, but then 


those tears which were ready to gush from his eyes. 








EDITORIAL. 


ON THANKSGIVING, 

The season of thanksgiving has returned, when 
the people set apart a day for the purpose of unit- 
ing in praising God, and rendering thanks for the 
multitude of his mercies. We hope all our read- 
ers will gladly observe the day appointed, and keep 
it as a religious solemnity ; and that they will avoid 
excess in eating and drinking, and those noisy 
amusements which have been so common on the 
evening of thanksgiving day. There is another 
evil too, against which we would guard them; and 
that is, supposing that their gratitude and praise 
may be confined to one day. A day of thanksgiv- 
ing and praise is appointed, that there may be a 
united and public act, by which all the people 
should praise God together for the fruitful season and 
all the public and common blessings of the year. So 
in the spring, all are desired to unite in fasting, sup- 
plication and prayer, for the blessing of God on the 
year then beginning. Butis our duty in eitherres- 
pect then discharged for the whole year? Are we 
to be thankful no more, and pray no more, tillanoth- 
er such day returns? Are we not rather to pray 
without ceasing, and in every thing and atall times 
give thanks? We are to pray on fast days, and 
praise God on days of thanksgiving, more earnestly 
and exclusively than at other times; but we are to 
feel our dependence and unworthiness every day 
that we live, and while we have our being we should 
abundantly utter the memory of Jehovah’s good- 
ness. Now we would propose that our readers 
make the inquiry, on thanksgiving day, whether 
they have been thankful to God during the whole 
year; whether they have loved to lift up their hearts 
and voices to Him in the morning for his preserv- 
ing care and mercy through the night; and wheth- 
er, as the evening shades drew near, they have al- 
ways come before their heavenly Friend with 











thanksgiving and the voice of melody; whether, as 
the hours and moments have passed away, and eve- 


ry one of them has come loaded with blessings, 


they have thought of his goodness, and felt in their 


hearts that they would bless and praise Him for all 


his goodness. Let them also inquire if the spirit of 
the fast day has been with them continually ; if they 
have called upon God in the morning, and renew- 
ed their supplication in the evening, and through all 
the dangers of the day sought his presence and _ his 
Alas, how many instances of negiect will 
they discover ; how many causes of deep sorrow and 
humiliation, even on the day of joy and gladness; 
and how much occasion to praise God, that such for- 
getful and unthankful creatures are not consumed. 

It may bea kindness to guard our young friends 
Some of them may have 
been afllicted in some way, during the year; and 
perhaps are even now suffering under the correct- 
ing hand of God; and they may think they are ex- 
They 
have been made sad by sickness, or by the death 
of some friend, or by some kind of disappointment 
or pain; and they are ready to say, must we be 
thankful in the midst of sorrows? We answer, Yes. 
‘They must be thankful for the blessings without 
number that are still flowing down upon them. It is 
still of the Lord’s mercies that they are not con- 
Let them 
sit down and recon up the favors which they enjoy 
every day, and they will soon find they are more in 
number than the sands on the sea shore, or the stars 
They should remember 
that they deserve their sufferings for their sins, and 
that all the good they receive at the hand of God 


blessing. 


against another mistake. 


cused from joining in the tribute of praise. 


sumed, because his compassions fail not. 


in the expanse of heaven. 


they kept the testimonies of the Lerd. While we 
are prisoners of hope,and may obtain an interest in 
the Saviour, we can never cease to have occasion 
for thankfulness and praise. 


—-r— 

JUVENILE CORRESPONDENCE, 
Messrs. Willis and Rand,—Should you deem a Correspon- 
dence, of which the enclosed Letters are tbe commencement, 
worthy of appearing in the Youth’s Companion, I will forward it 
to you weekly. I have a peculiar regard for that weekly paper. 
My little girls always weleome it with delight, peruse it with 
avidity, and cherish its truths in memory. I sincerely hope this 
very useful aud interesting paper may be widely extended, and 
visit every family where there is a scion of immortality to be cul- 
tured for heaven by A MoTHER. 
Charlestown, Nov. 7th, 1828. 

R— Ville, July 10th, 1828. 
My Dear Cousin,—I am afraid you will think by 
this time, that 1 have forgotten the promise I made 
you, that when I returned to my home, in this 
‘« sweet village,” as you always call it, I would write 
immediately. I have not, but have thought of it 
every day, and should have seated myself to the 
pleasing task, long since ; but Mother, and Ellen, 
and little George, kept me all the time employed, 
in relating to them what I heard and saw in Boston ; 
and Father, when he isat home, asks me a thou- 
sand questions, about my visit; and I have tried to 
recollect all the wonderful things I could, to a- 
muse them. Besides, Cousin, | have had to work 
all the leisure time I could get, in my garden. 
It was so filled with weeds, that you could hardly 
distinguish a flower: and mother hindered mea 
great deal, preaching about it, and comparing it 
to the human mind; and how much more thrifty 
weeds were, than useful plants. But for my part I 
do no not think the resemblance so very striking, 
for one cannot root out wrong feelings, wicked 
thoughts and evil inclinations, out of one’s mind ; as 
easily as they can pull up rank, overgrown weeds 
out of one’s garden. ‘Then there are some small 
weeds, that spring up close by the flowers, and their 


pull up the weed, without almost destroying the 
plant. I suppose good and wicked thoughts blend 
just so in the mind; and who would want to pluck 
up a virtue, just because a little weed, named envy, 
grew near it? Sol told mother, and she said it was 
“very important that all the weeds of intellect 
should be eradicated,” for the chaff, and the wheat, 
could not live together in heaven. Mother said, 
too, that God, was the gardener of the human mind, 
and when he poured divine grace into the heart, 
all unholy passions would wither, and eventually 
die. I begin to think, that mother let my garden 
run so to weeds, on purpose that she might have a 
theme to lecture upon; and to show me the effects 
of carelessness and inattention. ButI shall weary 
you with my prosing; you know you used to call me 
a proser, and I think you will miss me on that very 
account, for I imagine an occasional dish of pros- 
ing quite necessary in your facinating city, where 
there is so much that is gay and attractive. When 
you come to visit us, I shall have to be always in a 
lively humour, for here we have nothing but life’s 
sober realities to amuse us, and our society is prin- 
cipally the solids of nature. I shall introduce you 
tothemall. Ihave a beautiful purling brook, that 
I sitand talk to, and I mean to name it for you, Cous- 
in; so now, when any one asks me where I am go- 
ing, I shall say I am going tochat a little while with 
cousin Aurelia. I have not written any composition 
before, since I left school ; so you must excuse this. 
I expect it will not read much like a letter. 








however dictated by a heart that loves you, and 
with my regards to all your family, I will close with 
the hope of an early answer. 

Your affectionate Cousin, 


Emiry G 





a 


Proverbs.—Such as have virtue always in their 
mouths and neglect it in practice, are like a har 
which emits a sound pleasing to others, while itsel; 
is insensible to the music. (Diogenes.) 

In doing what we ought, we deserve no 
because it is our duty. 

Marriage with peace, is this world’s paradise— 
with strife, this life’s purgatory. 


praise, 











roots twine so together in the earth, that you cannot |’ 


It is 


POETRY. 
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From the New-York Courier, 
HEBREW—I1 KinGs, 7—6. 
Where had thy war-host, oh Israel! fled, 
When ye crouched at the sound of the Syrian’s tread. 
Nor raised was the banner, nor grappled the sword, 
Yet the Syrian shrunk at the voice of the Lord 


It came when at midnight was closed every eye— 
Hark ! startling and fearful it burst from the sky! 
And chariot and horsemen with crash and with clang 
All trackless and wild o’er tlie slumberers rang ; 


The foeman leap’d up—fly, oh fly from the strife— 
Leave purple and silver, and rush for your life ! 

Through thy forests, Manassah, they swept like the wind, 
And the anger of Heaven roll’d fiereely behind ! 


Rise, daughters of Judah—no wail for the slain 
Shall mingle a sigh with your harp’s merry strain— 
And gather young garlands and bind on your brow, 
The red drop rests not on their loneliness now. 


Yet no Chieftain shall laugh in the pride of his might— 

To the King of the Kingly the sword of the fight, 

Be the gush of your heart at his altar seat poured 

And wreath a green leaf round the shrine of the Lord ! 
Norna. 


—ee— 
From the Atlantic Souvenir for 1829. 
THE DEAF AND DUMB AT PRAYERS. 


If sweet it is to see the babe kneel by its mother’s side, 

And lisp its brief and holy prayer at hush of eventide ; 

And sweet to mark the blooming youth, at morning’s purple ray, 
Breathe incense of the heart to Him who ruleth night and day ; 


How doth the bosom’s secret pulse with strong emotion swell, 

And tender, pitying thoughts awake, which language may not tell, 
When yon mute train, who meekly bow beneath affliction’s rod, 
Whose lip may never speak to man, pour forth the soul to God. 


They have no garment for the thought that springs to meet its sire, 
No tone to flush the glowing cheek, or fan devotion’s fire; 

Yet surely to the Eternal Throne the spirit’s sigh may soar, 

As free as if the wing of speech its hallow’d burden bore. 


Were language their’s, perchance their tale of treasured grief 
and fear, 


Might cold or unresponsive fall, even on a brother’s ear, 
So may they grave upon their minds in youth’s unfolding day, 
*Tis better to commune with heaven, than with their fellow clay. 


The pomp of words doth sometimes clog the spirit’s upward flight. 
But in the silence of their souls is one long sabbath-light ; 
If God doth in that temple dwell, their fancied loss is gain, 
Ye perfect listeners to His voice ! say is our pity vain ! 
H. Sicourset. 


From the Statesman. 
ON. THE DEATH OF A BOY. 

T left him in his rosy pride 
With glowing cheek and brow, 

His bounding step was at my side— 
His thrilling tone—but now ! 

The strong, mature intelligence 
That rested in his eye 

Is pressing yet upon my sense— 
I thought nc: he could die! 

And he hath past—in all the gush 
Of gentle graces forth ; 

Ay—faded in the warmest flush 
Of his awakening worth. 

His early thoughts of manliness 
Grew vigorous with his tread, 

And cloth’d his lip with earnestness— 
His eye—but he is dead ! 

He sleeps upon the clustering mesh 
Of his light silken hair ; 

His heart is still, with all the fresh 
And springing fountains there ; 

But we have kept the memory 
Of his deep tones of joy, 

And still we see his laughing eye— 
The beautiful young boy! 

Tis well—for God hath taken him— 
’Tis well—but oh the heart 

May be forgiven for bitterness 
When its first hopes depart— 

The mother’s fevered lip may strive— 
The father’s prayer be spoken— 

But oh, the grave may not revive 





The lamp its clod hath broken. 
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